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	Why I hate failing

Hello! I wanted for a time to write something like this, I hope you liked it!

Naruto is not mine

Izuna looked at himself in the mirror, enjoying his appearance. He was going to a party with his friends, which he was still amazed for. His father had been a famous serial murderer, Tajima Uchiha, who a year ago was arrested after three years free on the streets. His poor children had passed it bad since then, three of them had even died for different reasons. Only he and Madara endured, the closest to each other. In fact everything was wrong for him until this summer one of the popular kids wanted him to join their group. He accepted immediately and since then his life was nothing but parties and social life.

"Do you… have to go?" asked his brother from the door, pale and with red eyes, as if he has been crying. It was not so unusual, the younger has found him silently weeping in the corners several times. It begin after the first time he went to party, so he thought he was just mad at him for all the time he spent away from home.

"Yes, I have to, we need to make some social life"

"Please…"

"You can always come with me, it will make you some good to…"

"We have already tried, they will never accept me" Izuna remembered that time. And he remembered too that when he came back home after his brother was sobbing in his room. "Please, Izu…"

"No, Madara, I value my social life and you should find yourself some friends if you don´t want to stay alone."

"Please, stay home, don´t leave me alone" he could practically see the tears staining his brother´s cheeks, but that wasn´t going to convince him.

"I will be back before sunset, goodbye" and he left. Madara begin trembling, alone in home again… but not for much time. For his part the younger brother arrived and his friends cheered, all of them with huge glasses of liquor in his hands. The Uchiha was given one too and he started drinking and dancing… Having a good time.

"I know you are here, little Madara" commented a brunette man when he opened the door to the Uchiha residence. He scanned the area, trying to find out Madara´s new hideout. It was always like that, he came to be with his love and he hid, so he had to find him out. "When are we going to end with this, love? Let´s have a good time." He finally located a little room under the stairs, where someone could hide. He opened it. "Got you"

"No… NO!" he was dragged out, screaming and trashing. "Get away from me! Don´t touch me! Somebody help me!"

"Come on, we have done this hundreds of times, why are you making this so much difficult?" Hashirama asked the sobbing creature. It has begun some time ago, little after Tajima Uchiha´s arrest. He confessed to his nineteen years old son and was rejected by him, but he was so obsessed with the raven that he didn´t let it go. He started sending gifts to their door, but they were thrown to the trash bin. Several months passed like that and he decided it was time to take drastic measures. He talked with some of his family´s friends and they agreed to distract Izuna while he did his thing. And it happened, he was able to be with his wild beauty… with a little bit of force.

"Let me go…" sobbed the younger man. "Let me go…"

"Don´t do this more difficult" answered the man and dragged him towards the bedroom, a trashing Uchiha on his hands. When he hit the bed in rather rough manner, he knew there was no escape and just prepared himself for the session of pain.

"Izuna… Izu, help me!" he screamed and continued screaming in terror when everything happened.

-In the party-

"I have to go, he gets completely crazy when I arrive late" said the younger Uchiha to his friends, who were drinking even more alcohol. It was no legal, but they didn´t care. Well, at least he wasn´t on drugs like them, because he was sure that they were inhaling was cocaine.

"You shouldn´t listen to every words he says, after all the emo can survive without you for a more minutes" said Gengetsu, clapping. Immediately some nice girls went inside, one for each of them. "This eye candies want some love"

"Hell, yeah" and he begin with his. After a few quickies, he realized it was very dark, too much. He consulted the hour… nine thirty. Shit! Madara was going to kill him! He put on his clothes and escaped. His bedmate eyed him confused. "Sorry, but I should have arrived home several hours ago"

"Okay" she said. He ran from the house and towards his home.

-At the house-

Hashirama woke up after several round of sex, finding his forced lover trembling and sobbing under the gag he put on him, still tied up to the bedposts. He removed the mouthpiece first, hearing him cough slightly. Then he undid the arm restrainers and pulled the other to his feet, forcing him to walk, even if he was hurt and didn´t have the strength to do so. They arrived at the bathroom and he pushed him inside.

"You know what to do" he instructed. The Uchiha nodded and, still crying, washed himself of all the evidence. It was a countermessure, as the Senju didn´t want to give him any weapons to fight him, like a DNA sample. And he have more time to eye him while he showered. "Hurry, we don´t have much more"

"I…."

"You didn´t want him to find out, no?" he raised an eyebrow. "Because that would be very unfortunate and you don´t want to know what I´m capable of doing."

"No…"

"Then hurry up!" the raven finished quickly and turned off the shower. He was then allowed to dress in a light bathrobe and to go to his bedroom. The intruder left through the backdoor just in time for the younger brother to enter. Like always, he found his brother making his bed and then lying in there, sobbing…

"Why do you do that so much?" he asked from the door.

"Please don´t go away again" the older begged.

"Impossible, I have a party in two days"

"Please don´t…"

"No, it´s final" and he left, not minding his brother´s yells about having to come back. He is just paranoid I will leave him alone, he said to himself, he needs friends.

-Two days later-

Izuna was trying to take a taxi to his party when he remembered he was asked to bring some booze, but he forgot and left the bottles in his house. He cursed at himself. He was already an hour late, but… what could he do? He walked back towards his house and opened quietly the door. He wasn´t giving his brother fake hopes that he would be staying today. Then he listened some pretty strange noises, like… moaning? Yes, moaning… and sobbing very quietly.

"Nii-san?" he asked from downstairs and they stopped, he heard footsteps on the floor and they weren´t Madara´s. He was lighter. He grabbed a broom and rushed to his sibling´s room, only to find the window opened and the older Uchiha tied up to the bed, naked and gagged. He stared horrified for a few seconds before he rushed to his side and untied him. "God… oh, God" he muttered in horror, now knowing why his brother was so adamant in him staying. How many times has this happened? He smacked at himself, he needed to concentrate first. "Nii-san? Can you hear me?"

"Go… away… don´t touch me… don´t do this to me" Madara sobbed loudly. Izuna bit his lip and hugged him until he fainted. Now he could assess the damage. He begin with his wrists, there were red marks but nothing serious. His mouth was okay too… when it was time to see his… privates, he felt his cheeks on fire. But this was quickly overpowered by the indignation and fury when he saw the blood and cum in there.

"Dammit!" he screamed and felt to the floor. This awoke the older, who lowered his head, ashamed.

"I´m so…"

"Don´t say you are sorry" exploded Izuna. "Don´t you dare to say you are sorry! If anyone should be sorry is the bastard that did this… and me"

"It´s not your…"

"Of course it is! I should have known, Madara" he grabbed his hand and held it. "You have never been a person who is afraid of being alone. When you changed I should have realized something was wrong… Oh, God, I´m so sorry"

"Not your fault"

"It is…"

"No, listen to me, it´s not you fault" smiled the older raven and tried to get up. Unfortunately his body had time to process the pain he was in and now he couldn´t. "Er… can you help me get up. I want to wash up and…"

"Yes… but first you need to get a calming hot beverage inside of you. How about I make you some tea?" he rushed to the closet and pulled out a shirt and a pair of boxers. "Here, were them, Don´t worry, I will be right back. Then you could shower."

"Okay?" Izuna made sure he put on the clothes before rushing to the kitchen and prepare a strong tea with some drops of liquor. He rushed back to Madara and, after he drank it, he helped him into the bathroom. Once he was inside the bathtub with warm water he collected the clothes. "I´m going to wash them" he said, but he didn´t. He knew that someday he will need them… to located that bastard and kill him. He undid his brother´s bed too and sealed all the evidence in a bag, hiding it in his room. "Are you finished?"

"Yes! I´m getting out now!"

"Okay, I will give you new clothes so you can get out!" he dashed to help him get out. Izuna looked at the bite marks he was now able to see. The younger brother didn´t say anything and helped him into his piyamas to put him to sleep.

"Can you stay here for tonight?"

"Yes… I will"

-A few days later-

"Are you okay?" asked Izuna.

"Yes… maybe" his injuries has gotten better, but Madara still refuse to tell Izuna the identity of his assaulter or to tell the police. What he didn´t know is that his younger brother has already sent his clothes full of DNA to a lab. In a few days he will have the identity and proofs of the criminal.

"Look, we have to go out… to get some food. It will only take a few minutes…" the older nodded and went to change. He was still scared and jumping at every little sound, but he knew that with Izuna by his side he will be fine. They went to the supermarket, shop quickly and returned home. Then they found something strange. "What the hell are you doing here, officers?"

"Is detectives, mister Uchiha, and we have some questions for you" said one of them, approaching to them. "It seems that you haven´t been getting out of your house lately, huh? Or have you been getting out through the back door?"

"What are you talking about?" he said confused.

"There have been some murders… with the MO of Tajima Uchiha"

"And you are accusing me or my brother of…"

"No, your brother isn´t the one under suspicions, it´s you because you have changed drastically in the present days" the man crossed his arms. "I´m sorry but you will have to come with us."

"Otouto…" Madara didn´t want to be left alone.

"I will be back as soon as I can, don´t worry" said the younger, grabbing his brother´s hands. He won´t subject him to go to a building where the criminals were kept, as he already had issues trusting people. "Go inside, lock all the doors and don´t get out no matter what."

"But…"

"Do it!" he yelled, startling him a bit. "I will be back. Goodbye"

"Bye" Madara got inside and did as he was told. Unfortunately, the brunette was already inside and hiding in one of the many places he has seen Madara hiding. He finally got a deal with his father, an important politician. Butsuma wanted Hashirama to get married with Mito, a nice girl from high society, but he didn´t want. To agree he negotiate with his father. The older Senju will have to build them a house with a hidden room underground, with no windows or escaped except the door, prepared to serve a prison.

"It´s for a special person" he answered. As Butsuma don´t really cared if his son did as he was told and help him in his carrier, he agreed. Now, as the manor was already build and the room was ready, all he need was to take the Uchiha there.

"Hello, Madara-chan" the attack was quick and in a few seconds the raven was lying on the floor, unconscious. He was carried to a car and taken away…

-A few hours later-

After proving he didn´t have anything to do with the murders, Izuna was allowed to return home. Much to his surprise, there was no one there. He yelled for his brother, running around the house, but couldn´t find him. He was desperate when the phone ringed. With the hope that it was his nii-san, he ran for it, but it wasn´t. In contrast, it was the guy from the lab he visited, calling for the results of the samples he asked for.

"This has to be a big deal, it belonged to Hashirama Senju" Izuna was completely speechless. "Hello? Are you still there?"

"…" of course he knew Hashirama Senju. He was the most popular guy in the city, son of an important man… and the same one that invited him to the popular group shortly before everything started. He tried to remember every party he assisted since then. No, he wasn´t there. He haven't noticed before because you somewhat trusted the man. "I will kill him"

"I think I didn´t heard you, are you there?"

"Oh? Yes. Please sent me the results, I will need them"

-In the Senju Manor-

Madara awoke with a terrible pain in the head and looked around. This was nothing like his house. It was more like a hole in the ground… with concrete walls. The Uchiha was lying near a wall in a small bed made of wood. He raised his hands and found rudimentary shackles around his wrists, connected to a chain locked to the floor by a ring in the concrete and a huge lock. He tried to escape pulling on it with all his force, but there was no use. He was trapped.

"You are awake" a voice that sent shivers down his spine resounded in the room. He looked at the door and found there the most terrifying person in the world for him.

"Hashirama…"

"Welcome, I prepared this place just for you… so we can be together at last" he closed the door and advanced towards his prey. The raven´s eyes widened and he tried to escape more, crying and screaming to be let go. Unfortunately, there was no use. No one can heard him there…


End file.
